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Cartoons and Comments 


THE REAL W* the people of the United States, through 
DEFENDANT. our chosen representatives at Washington, 
are about to prosecute the Beef ‘Trust. We are 
convinced that in some way the Beef ‘Trust is mixed up with “ the 
increased cost. of living.” Certain it is that the price of meat is 
high, and the Government is going to learn, if possible, whether an 
illegal combination of packers has mace it so. One of the packers 
admitted the other day that the price of meat was high; but, he 
said, the reason for it was plain: ‘The supply of beef, for instance, 
did not begin to equal the.demand, so prices just Aad to go up. 
Assuming for once that the packer told the truth, how will a legal 
victory for the Government, permanently help matters ? Will it 
increase the supply, or lessen the demand? The fact of the matter 
is, and it is getting plain enough for the blindest to see, the Repub-' 
lican Party is the defendant in this suit, not the Beef Trust. 
With the demand for beef greater than the domestic sup- 
ply, the Republican Party maintains a tariff schedule 
for the Beef ‘Trust's benefit. _ Prices may be extor- 
tionate, but it is legal extortion, and* legalized 
by a Republican Congress.. The Beef 
‘Trust takes advantage of its oppor- 
tunities, that. is all... Don’t blame it. 
‘Take away its opportunities and there 
will be a decreased cost of living in 
one item at least. Other methods 
of relief are clumsy, insincere, 
and —futile. 

















Tue purpose of legal imprisonment is not only to punish crime 
but, by example, to prevent it. As preventives of wrong doing, 
however, the Sugar ‘Trust convictions thus far will be dismal failures 
because: the men convicted, as-everybody knows, were not,-coudd 
not have been, the persons. who planned the crimes. ‘The luckless 
underlings who. must suffer imprisonment did what they were told 
to do, and nothing more. Had they refused they would have 
gained nothing — they couldn’t have made trouble for a Trust 
composed so largely of “the good friends” of the ‘l'reasury Depart- 
ment, and they would have lost their jobs. Men placed as they 
were, employees, underlings; little cogs in a great machine, will 
do precisely as they did in? future or lose “heir jobs. What a 
glorious thing it will be if ultimate justice can be meted out in the» 
Sugar cases so that the re- 
sponsible men in_ big 
Trusts will not dare 
hereafter to ordertheir 
employees to com- 

mit crime}. 
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A FAMILY RESEMBLANCE, 














| gaia *s to the face we may not see, 
Here 's to the vacant chair, — 
He's joined the Great Minority 
In wedlock and despair. 
No more he pays ten bones a plate 
































For festive joy like this; 
A better feast - a cheaper rate— 
Alas, poor fool !—are his! 
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No venerable imbecile 
Talks him to slumber sweet ; 
No after-dinner vawdavil 
Plays to Azs upturned feet. 
He'll miss the wit that ‘round us 
flows 
All mellow in its age; 
On him no seltzer-bottle throws 
The squirted persiflage. 








FLYING. 


T is certain that we 
were n’t made to fly, 
or otherwise we should n’t be 
particularly anxieus to do so. 
For the chief end of man is to 
humble. Nature and to show 
Providence, as the phrase is, where to get off. 

What shall it profit us though we conquer the air and are as far 
as ever from ruling the spirit that dwells within us? A lot, as 
anyone can see who is in the least gifted with imagination. Jinks 
cannot possibly be too high, and ingenuity will find no more lucra- 
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tive employment than that of devising means whereby we may save A 


the time which we shall presently be bored to death to kill. 











STUNG! 


LIGHT-FINGERED GENTLEMAN.—Blast th’ luck! If some mis’rable, 
orn’ry thief ain’t swiped me pocket han’kercher ! 























No circling arms will hold Aim straight 
On his hallroomward way 

No cop's club beat from out his pate 
The dawn-light roundelay 

To-morrow he will go downtown 
And find his job still there ! 3 

Here's to the gyved, unheadached 
clown,— 

Here's to the vacant chair! 


Chester Firkins. 












SLAVERY. 


CERTAIN MAN, fettered by his instincts, married with a certain 
woman, whose instincts likewise left her no alternative. 


But after a while they discovered what the amount of 
it was, and grew restive. 

“T am your slave!” protested the woman. “I do noth- 
ing but cook for you and mend your clothes.” 

“No, I’m your slave!” retorted the 
man. “For when I have earned so > 
much as will buy you hats and dresses Fj 
I’ve no time left for anything else.” a5: 

Just here, however, a baby 
camealong. “Hush! You’re both 
of you my slaves!” quoth he. 

And in that view the man and 
the woman forgot their bickering, 
and lived happily ever after. 





GOADED. 


gees became a passion with 

the man and the woman. No 
privation was too great, if so be by 
it they might add to their accumula- 
tions. And they labored jointly. The 
woman’s sacrifice was in every res- 
pect equal to that of the man. 

But when they had amassed $10,000 
the man, because he had the power, took 
the money and purchased with it, not Prominentcitizen. He has just re- 

. . - ceived a letter which was sent first 
the automobile which he had led his, cistate to an address on the 
faithful wife to expect, but a home. next block, and finally comes tc 

“Brute!” she cried, and when him marked “ Not Known.” 
next a mob of Suffragettes came that 
way she joined them. Who could blame her? 


PUNCTURED VANITY. 


THIS man imagines himselfa 


— wwe leawe the best to the last only to find it isn't good. 
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MISTRESS AND MAID. 


OOD MORNING,” said Mrs. Gabb briskly to the mistress of the 
Perfect Treasure Employment Office. “I came in to see 
about getting a maid. A friend of mine, Mrs. Browne—I 
think you will remember her, a rather stout lady with a seal- 
skin cape and a turban with a red velvet rose on it. She 
tells me that she got her last maid 
here and she likes her very much, 
and that is why I came to you, al- 
though of course a maid who 
would suit Mrs. Browne might 
not suit me and vice versa. 
The maid I have had for 
nearly three months got a 
place where she could be 
in the same house with her 
sister and of course she 
wanted to go. I really 
don’t care so very much, 
for she was a dreadful 
poor girl in many respects, 
although she was pretty 
good in others. She could 
make most delicious tea- 
biscuits, but her bread was 
dreadful. 1 had to buy 
bread nearly all the time, 
and her pastry was hardly 
ever good, and yet she—” 

“ What kind of a girl 
do you want ?” 

“Well, of course I 
want a good girl and I 
don’t think that she will 
find me a very exacting 
mistress. I am one who 
believes in treating a maid 
as if she were a living, hu- 
‘man being like myself, 
even though she does be- 
long to a different order of 
society. I have a neigh- 
bor whose name I won't 
mention who is unwilling 
to allow a girl the least 
privilege — doesn’t allow 
her to have even her own 
sisters come to see her, 
and if she is out a single 
minute after ten at night 
she is not allowed to come 
in, and you know that often 
when a girl starts for home 
in plenty of time to get 
there at ten there is a tie- 
up on the car-line or some- 
thing that may delay her a 
few minutes. Then I have 
another friend who expects 
one, girl to do all of the 
work and yet wear a clean 
white apron and cap every 
time she goes to the door 
and while she is serving 
the meals, and there are 
six in the family, and you 
know as well as I that no 
girl can do all that and do 
it well. I do feel that one 
reason some people have 
so much trouble with their 
maids is that they are not 
reasonable themselves in their de- 
mands. I had an aunt who had one maid thirty-five years and 
another thirty-two years, and my mother had one maid nearly 
thirty years, and my husband has an aunt who keeps three maids 
and a// of them have been with her more than twenty-five years. 
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THE SOCIAL STRUGGLE. 


She has all of them in her will and I think that she should. When 
you sit down and think of what it means to have a good, faith- 
ful 4 
“ Do you want a maid for general housework?” | 
“I do and I don’t. Itis just this way: I hire all of the 
washing done and some of the ironing and I have an excellent 
laundress. She has been working for me 
sixteen years on Mondays and I can 
have her another day in the week if 
I want her and she is really a 
very superior worker. You 
know she does my husband’s 
white waistcoats better 
than they are done at the 
steam laundry, and I never 
did see anyone who could 
do up shirtwaists as she 
can. All of her work is 
done so thoroughly. She 
used to have every day in 
the week taken, but now 
several of her children are 
earning wages and it is not 
necessary for her to work 
so hard, although she has 
a drunken husband with 
whom she has_had a per- 
fectly awful life. And yet 
he is a very good sort of a 
man when he is not in his 
cups and a very capable 
worker, but when he works 
he drinks it all up. Ido 
think that there ought to 
be a law of some kind to 
prevent a working - man 
from spending all of his 
wages for drink while his 
family suffers for the com- 
mon necessities of life. I 
do think that this drink 
evil is something awful 
anyhow. My husband has 
a kind of a third cousin 
who is a city missionary— 
not because she has to earn 
her living in that way, but 
because she wants to be 
useful along some line of 
Christian work. She has 
plenty of income so that 
she could live without 
work if she cared to, but 
she enjoys being helpful to 
others, and so she does 
this work, and she was tell- 
ing me the other day how 
drink was at the bottom of 
nearly all of the trouble 
she finds in her work. She 
was telling me about one 
case in particular where—” 
“What wages do you 
pay ?” 
“«« Of course that would 
depend on the girl. I have 
paid as little as four-and-a- 
half and have paid as high 
as six, but of course I 
would expect a very super- 
ior girl for six dollars. My 

sister has two more in her family 
than I have, and she entertains a 
great deal more than I do, and yet she has a better girl for five dol- 
lars a week than the last six-dollar girl I had was, and my next-door 
neighbor has a really excellent girl to whom she pays only four- 
and-a-half, and she has a great deal of company because both 
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Lge hot air has warmed the cockles of more hearts than has almost 


any other thing you can mention. 

















A SLIGHT REVERSAL OF FORM. 


PERSECUTED PERSON (seeking religious freedom). — Nay, 
brethren, waver not, now that we are on y* threshold of y* New 
World. A few weeks on y® sea, and we are there! 
perils await us, whatever discomforts, hardships, or dangers, let 
Let us bear with anything rather 


Whatever 


us set firm faces toward them! 
than turn back to Tyranny and Oppression. 





she and her husband have sc many relatives living here. One 
evening last week they had sixteen to dinner and I have 
known them to Am I particular as to nationality? I 
don’t know that Iam. I used to feel that Swedes were the 
best girls, but the last Swede girl I had not only had a tem- 
per like a wildcat, but she was the most extravagant thing I 
ever had in my house. Do you know that girl would strike 
a whole card of matches if she wanted to light a gas-jet or 
the fire! She simply wouldn’t take the trouble to break 
off a match and I have seen her throw as much as a tea- 
cupful of sugar out of the kitchen window when she wanted 
to wash the sugar-bowl. And then she was n’t at all truth- 
ful, and as for running nights—she was almost never in 
and ——” 

* Would you like a Norwegian girl?” 

“I never had one, so of course I don’t know, but 
a cousin of mine living over on the East Side has a 
Norwegian girl that she thinks a great deal of. May- 
be she got her here. Her name is—is—let me see, 
what is that girl’s name? I know that it ends with 
‘son,’ but then so many Norwegian names end with 
that. She is rather a large girl with a beautiful com- 
plexion and bright blue eyes and I should say she was 
about twenty-five years old, but I think those Swede and 
Norwegian girls are very deceptive when it comes to their 








but I met her in a store one 
day six months afterward, 
and when I asked her about 
her husband she said he had 
been taken sick and they had 
put off their marriage, but 
you never can tell. Perhaps 
she never intended to get 
married. Once I had a girl 
who left me under the pre- 
tense of learning dress- 
making, and a week later I 
happened to call on a matter 
of business at the home of a 
lady who was a stranger to 
me and if that girl of mine 
did n’t come to the door! She 
looked cheap and I should 
think she would, for ——” 

“T have hardly any gen- 
eral housework maids in this 
“morning.” 

“No? Well, can’t you 
send one up if one should 
come in? [’ll leave my ad- 
dress. I want a good, quiet, 
clean, industrious, faithful 

girl, and I always insist on 
having a quiet girl. Nothing 
is more annoying than a talka- 
tive girl, or an over-talkative person of any kind. I have a friend 
who is really trying because of her garrulity. It takes her five times 
as long as it would me to tell the least little incident and she—— 
The lady behind me? You wish to speak to her? Very well. 
Remember that you are to send a girl up if—and a good one. 





PERSECUTED PERSON (one 
day out).—Oh, why did I ever 
leave y® solid land! 








I will get along without any girl a month before I will have any 
you have my name and address 
I hope that you can soon 
Of course I will come in and pay the fee if she is satis- 

factory. 





but a really good girl. I feel that 
right? And you will send one up? 
for 





A quiet girl, remember. Talkative 
people get on my nerves dreadfully.” 


Max Merryman. 
















ages. I had a Swede maid once that I supposed was heg ARBER (the m IN oLp RB ONSORI4) 

about twenty-seven years old, and I was never so sur- a lot fh the secon ine after PSHAZzAR's AGES 

prised in all my life when I found that she was only ae Writing 2pened, Pagwtiter, You io! Sel time Ps 

nineteen. She was one of the most competent girls I Brus 20m whe, N says” RL Un’erstand 728 just jf, heat the pay 

ever had and I was so sorry when she left me to get * razor ora lan! laity Course, it +, — S been ables he say $thaighe, I 
married—at least she said she was going to be married, Are you Shaving Practica; @¥T€ out what 



































FIRED! 4 
IN MEMORY OF THE MID-YEAR EXAMS—1910. 








ON’T WORK too bard,’ my grandmother said; 
“For at college, 1’ve heard it’s hard on the tissue 
To study as much as the Faculty wish you: 





Some volumes are better unread,’’—She said. LLL . A ] AN) 
But she could n’t have known that the hours .- ; ; } 
won’t fly 


If things are n’t doing, and I — well, I— 
I always was good at Bowling : 

An innocent game, yet, by the-by, 

It started the ball a-rolling. 





“ Don’t waste your TIME,” the Governor said, 
“For at college you'll find an intellect’s muddy 
That isn’t devoted to serious study. 

Don’t dawdle twelve hours in bed,’ —He said. 

But suppose. he had guessed that an eye tor togs 

And midnight revels and slant-jawed dogs 
Are all that the Bunch endorses ; 

And that courses that come in the catalogs 
Are merely the minor courses ? 


“ Don’t get ENGAGED,’’ Aunt Caroline said, 

“ For at college, you know, the landlady’s daughter 
Has seldom refused anybody that sought her ; 

So govern your heart by your head,’’—She said. 
But it happened quite different. My landlordess - ; “ Fain away. 
Was strictly single and daughterless ; ; NOT HER 

But somehow | ’most went dippy ; 
Becausé of a college widowess 
Goldhearted, and Oh! how snippy! 


THE Docror.—Mrs. Murphy, you must be at your husband’s side 
constantly, as you will need to hand him something every little while. 
Mrs. Murpuy.— Niver, doctor! Fur be it from me to hit a man 


And here I’m plucked in my Freshman prime __. whin he ’s down! 

For lack of some Trig. and a Paradigm. 
“ Good riddance !’’ a darned old Prof. said. I’m A POETS LIFE BY SPACE. 

That hopeless case —a Good Riddant! Wes MRM: | Lew eee 

o* 6 <0 « publishes his first volume . . . Six lines review. 
Don’t study too hard! Don't waste your time! S MBG... ..4..-) ee 
Don't get engaged ! «« puts out his second book , . . Twelve lines review. 
Well — I didn’t. “« « is divorced, , , ... . . . . Red headlines. 
Horatio Winslow. OE Sn tc ke Se a ee 
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THE FEELINGS OF AN OFFICE - BOY. 


RELATIVE IMPORTANCE OF THE Boy AND THE Boss WHEN RELATIVE IMPORTANCE OF THE Boy AND His Boss ONE 
THE Boy APPLIES FOR THE Jop. Week ArTer He Gets It. 
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within three billion miles. 
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AN IRRESISTIBLE PETITION. 


ND, now, Lawd-wh,” a bit ominously proceeded square-headed 
pol Brother Tarr, in his supplication, “in de convolution dat 

. am gwine to take place soon’s I meets 
up wid Brudder Dingfod—sneaky scoun’rel 
wid. side-whiskers dat’s been uh-slippin’ an’ 
uh-slidin’ ‘round muh yaller wife—be nootral, 


Lawd; dat’ all I axes—/’// do de rest! 

“T has been, as yo’ kin see for yo'’se’f 
by de church books, a pillah in good an’ 
efficient stan’in’ for lo dese many yeahs, 
an’ de tudder gen’leman am a Puhsidin’ 
Eldah; so I hasn't de brazen statuary, 
Lawd, to ax yo’ to take muh side in de 
battle. But if yo’ kain’t -he’p, dess hang 
off an’ be nootral. . Git yo’se’f a comfable 
place in de shade som’ers, an’ sed down, 
an’ yo’ll see one,o’ de peartest fights yo’ 
ever had de pleasure o’ witnessin’. Amen!” 








ON HIS ROUTE. 
DAUGHTER (in 2009).—But, mamma, I évow he is true to me, even if he 

is a traveling’salesman. Ile swore that I was the only girl on earth for him. 

. MAMMA.—True enough, dear; but they say he has a girl on every planet 








TWO-STEP. AND WALTZ. 


H, the'two-step hop is a rough, crude dance, 
With-a step and a jump, a leap and prance! 

And I do not care for a two-step where 
You stepity-step, stepity-step, and two-step 


But the waltz is so gentle, and graceful and free 
When we glide with the music harmoniously, 
Keeping time to its beat with a rhythm of feet 
That go waltzing and waltzing and waltzing. 
Hamilton Pope Galt. 
Loy 


APOLOGETICS. 
i hey theologian of the latest school, 


however, did not weakly waver be 
tween the two horses, but forthwith 
mounted both. 

** No,” he made answer, “I do not deny 
that the Apostlesraised persons from the dead. 
What I contend is, that if the Apostles had 
Sra been educated men, in the modern sense, they 
igs would have known that such a 
:, thing is impossible. ‘That, 
briefly, is my position.” 
And how, in the face 
of so signal a recon- 
ciliation of reason and 
revelation, was unbe- 
lief to maintain itself ? 






_ USUAL THING. 


‘ ERE! here!” reproach- 
fully exclaimed good 
old Mrs. Kindlady. . “ What 
do you mean by kicking and 
slapping vour baby brother in 
that manner ? What has he done to——” 
“ Narthin’!” howled the little - bigger 
brother. “ But a big boy pounded me, and 
I’m pounding little closed to the public from eight to 
brother, and he can go noine —- the Mayor do be takin’ 
and hit the dog with his marnin’ walk 
a stick, and the dog 
can whip the cat, and the cat can kill a 
rat, and everybody will be satisfied.” 


PRETTY SOON. 
BrivGEe Cop (flo Bréoklynites ’. 
—VYez ‘ll hev t"take the cars if vez 
want tocross, The promenade is 


THE MISSING WORD. 
par Visiror.—What did they put you 
in prison for ? 
No. g99.—-1’m here as a result of a 
missing-word contest, mum. 
Farr Visiror.— What do vou mean? 


No. 999.—I couldn't give a name 
that would satisfy the police. 


be tal 


——HE GETS IT AGAIN! 














THE WOLF. 
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A HOUSE-ORGAN SHORT STORY. 
(Written by the Sales Manager of the Satisfaction Soap Co.) 


“YQ” mother dear,” said sweet litde Geraldine, running 
to the same, and holding in her hand a cake of 
beautiful green SATISFACTION. Soap. “ Oh, mother dear,” 
the child repeated, extending the pretty cake of SATISFACTION 
Soap to the same, “1 have just Washed my dolly’s face with 
a cake of this delightful SarisFacrion Soap, which you can 
buy at any drug store at twenty-five cents a cake, and now 
there isn’t a speck of dirt on dolly’s face.” 
“ Yes, is it not wonderful ?” replied the fond parent, 
stroking the child’s beautiful golden locks. 
<. “And what a lovely little lesson 
7 this striking occurrence un- 
=, folds to us, Satisrac- 
TION Soap, my dear one, 
is a great solvent of dirt. 
It is made of the purest 
oils, and is easily the best 
on the market. It is really 
wonderful, sweetheart, 
how the manufacturers can 
sell SATISFACTION SOAP at such 
a very low price to the thousands 
of people who buy it each day. And 
do you not see, dear one, what this 
interesting occurrence teaches us?” 
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“ \\ hat does it teach us?” asked SUCCESS! 
the little darling. 

“That if we wish to rid our pores of dirt, LOUISIANA COLE (writing home).—Mammy sure’ll be pleased! 
and if we wish for a continuance of the same, She done said when I came No’'th: ‘* Yo’ll nebber git no place in New 
we must always use SATISFACTION SOAP.” Yawk, chile,”—an’ here I 'se done had séx places de fust month! 

“ Darling mother,” said the child, with an affec- ex, 

AS USUAL. tionate glance toward the cake of soap which, anon, 
was still reposing in her lily-white hand, “ Mother THE TRAIN-BOY. 


PHYSICIAN —If you con- 


tinue transgressing the laws J . 
of Nature, you will certainly . this cakéfor me, and | pledge you my guarantee 


dear, I thank you for your, past: favor in ordering ua Wiad pillidie-need wid. hontely, saad perkage 0 tile stoat 


But her manner was as timid as the youngest bud’s just out: 


pay the petialty. f never.to use anything but SarisFAcTION SoaP!” 

; aves Seanativs um, Saying which, the darling little child said her For she did n't know her station, though 't was getting dark and late, 

ae Pill appeal toa higher prayers and jumped into her cot, and the family Until the roving trair-boy came along and set her straight. |i 
lived happily ever after. Frank H. Williams. He knew what each one wanted, and he seemed to think it fun 


To go through all his postals for a couple that bought “just one.” 


Mo any sort of good feeling is cheapened by being reserved 
for a special occasion, but we shall probably forget all that 
before another Christmas comes. 


Then he found an old umbrella, whose owner thought it lost, 
And who bought, he felt so grateful, a set of views (embossed). 


Then his tempting fruit and candy all the hungry kiddies fed, 
Till * How could we do without him?’’ every weary mother said. 


Old ladies of both sexes, they kept him busy too, 
With a ceaseless round of questions as to what was best to do. 














But he answered every query, brought a Guide that must be read, 
And he fetched a cozy pillow for a'tired, aching head. 


How the people loved his puzzles, at his stories how they screamed! 
For nothing half so funny ever came their way, it seemed. 

















I watched his sturdy figure as he passed me in the aisle, 
With a head chock-full of business set behind his cheery smile; 


BO) 5 " ir With his round of homely duty, and his purpose firm and 
y “4 Strong, : 
And this grim old world seemed brighter as the Train-boy 
passed along. Harriet A. Marsh. 


a 


ALWAYS WITH HIM. 


LD Frienp.—So the -children are all’ married? 

You must: feel lonesome at times? ~ : 
Fatuer.—Oh, I don’t know! ‘The boys.all:mar- 
pi BA ‘ ried Suffragettes and the girls married ‘Ttust officials. 
Hd Uf neo That makes the newspapers mighty ibteresting. 


-——— 4 tf <i SPECIAL OCCASION. 

 — Zaur il | ae (in factory ).—Great Scott! What precau- 
oy. = nd ” tions! You’ve got so much safe-guarding appara- 

tus here that I don’t see how you find sufficient room 


me Rip for your hands to work. 
FINALLY, WHEN WOMAN SUFFRAGE TRIUMPHS—— MANAGER. — It is rather inconvenient, but you see 





—S 


MISSIONARY, DikECT FROM INDIA, ADDRESSING THE HUSBANDS’ WEEKLY it is only for one day. The factory inspector makes his 
Hevpinc-Hanp CLUB ON THE HORRIBLE CONDITION annuat visit this afternoon, so we'll have all things back in 


OF THE LitrLe CuiLD Wipowers. shape again to-morrow. 
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NEW WORLD’S RECORDS. 


Roy E. Harding, of the University of Louisville, Ky., recently broke the world's 
record by playing the piano for thirty-six hours and thirty-seven minutes without 
stopping.—News /iem. 
peer the above item of such vivid interest to the reading 

public, the editor of Puck has gone to great pains in collect- 
ing the following interesting breakages in Marathon records: 

Aunt Matilda Vonhoorne, of Schoharie, recently annexed the 
stocking-knitting Marathon record by knitting thirty-six pair, double 





INCE life is an uncertain thing 
And short, at best, its heyday, 
I'd like to be a butterfly 
Born just to live on pay-day. 
= 
IN THE AD. AGE. 


W* take great pleasure in outlining for 
our vast multitude of readers the 
great things in store for them in the next issue 
of the Brassband Magazine. It makes us a bit sad to think that 
we cannot give them to you in this number, but the exigencies of 
Fate are such that we have space only for the ones now before you. 
Our heart goes out to you that you have to wait another month, 
but such things cannot be helped. 

We wish to call your attention to a full page in colors by the 
Newmownhay Food Company. For delicacy it has never been 
equaled. The Whydontyou Massage Company contributes a strik- 
ing girl viewing herself in a hand-mirror that for simplicity and 
gripping heart interest stands without a rival. It is an art study 
that many of you will write in asking if reproductions on cardboard 
can be obtained for den decorations. But thatis not all the choice 
things in store for you. We have been especially fortunate in pro- 
curing from the Whoopla Safety Razor Co. for the next issue a life 
study radiating personality and intense vigor; it is of a stern-faced 
man standing before an exquisite French mirror confidently shaving 
himself with a finely-modeled Whoopla Safety Razor. ‘The artist 
has interpreted the soul of the man in a way that has brought forth 
praise from the highest critics. The study is worth waiting many 
months for, but you shall have it in thirty days. 

There is not a dull page in the whole magazine. We have 
been especially fortunate in the next number in holding the reading 
matter down to a nominal number of pages. These pages are set 
off by themselves, and need not be mistaken for the advertisers’ art 






heel and toe, without stopping or dropping a needle. 

















Jeremy Hardrupp 
recently broke, the 
fine-cut record by 
chewing three pails 
of the weed in forty- 
two hours fifty-seven 
minutes and eleven 
seconds. He was kept 
awake by fumes of 
ammonia and his 
wife’s snoring, and 
when he finished his 
jaws were swollen and 
his tongue was black 
and blue. 


Hiram Sitight, of 
Hardin’s Crossing, is 








A HARD ONE. 


Why does Homer McMatch 
like to let the home-folks know 
how he goes in for athletics? 


determined to annex the record for 
holding down the cracker barrel in 
the grocery store. He has not stirred 
from his seat for four days, subsiszing 
on raisins and store-cheese, and if 
his wife don’t come and drag him 
home before to-morrow night he will 





. = enue 








ActTor-MANAGER.—I s’pose all the critics will roast the show ? 
STar.—Oh, cheer up! 
parts and they won’t dare/ 




















A word to the wise is sufficient. Homer Croy. have the record 


cinched. 

Miss Eliza 
Marcy Ann Snooks 
says if she can get a 
feller to team with her 
they will make a try for the 
sitting-up spoonin’ record, 
and will land it too, even 
if they have to move up in 
Greenland where the nights 
are six months long. 









While ** Biff” Beefton,“™ 
Right Guard on the Elev- 
en and President of the 
Non- Study Club, sends 
home a photo like this? 


The table record was captured after a hard 
trial ‘by Big Bill Littlefeed who ate steadily for 
thirteen hours without stopping except to drink 
thirty steins of dark beer. 

Jeremiah Seaver, Jr., and Miss Lillie Weaver 
think they hold the record for holding hands in 
public, never losing their grip for three days during 
the Tryon County Fair. 

Willie Bronton, of Schenectady, holds the 
record for playing the phonograph, running it night 
and day for a month and two days before he was 


killed by the neighbors. Don Cameron Shafer. 





MANY SUCH. 
“ H E was once a member of the Legislature, was he not ?” 
“Qh, yes. And ever since he has been living on the repu- 
tation of the reputation he might have made.” 


SPIKING THEM. 


Hire their wives to play some of the minor 











e are a scientific age. That is to say, claptrap has to make a noise something 
like science in order to take us in successfully. 
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Loads Off tbe apind. 


Relief Experienced in New York, 
Nebraska, Indiana (of course ), 
Wisconsin, Massachusetts, 
Illinois, Pennsylva- 
nia, Lowa, 


EXTRY! THE GREAT AH AND I 
CONTROVERSY. 


TICK! 


To the Editor of PUCK: 

Your Atlanta correspondent may be correct 
as to the Georgia Negro, but further West 
and South he surely does say “ah” for “1,” 
“mah” for “my,”’ etc. Did your critic ever 
listen to the darky roustabouts and fishermen 
along the lower Ohio and the Mississippi, 
and especially the “river towns”? Here is 
a typical sentence which you may hear almost 
any time: “ Ah suttin’ly dun got mah hooks 
on im’ dat ar time!” 

New York. ANOTHER NORTHERN MAN. 


TOCK! 


To the Editor of PUCK: 

As a business man | wish to applaud the 
common sense of the unknown correspon- 
dent who ve against the use of “ Ah” 
in Negro dialeot. I believe in realism even in 


humorous matters, and I don’t think “Ah” is | 
realistic. No Negro ever said “Ah” except | 


in the brains of some of those writers who 
want to make him out more a sg than 
he really is. Your correspondent’ 4 fas 
a step in the right direction. 

Omaha, Neb. 


TICK! 
To the Editor of PUCK: 

So the Negro does n’t say “Ah” but “1”? ? 
Who makes that statement ? Why does n’t he 
sign his name? I’ve lived South for ten 
years of my life, and I’ll go bail that the Ne- 
gro says anything when he means “1” ex- 


GUARANTEED. 


‘*T like that piece 
of checked goods, 
but are you sure the 
colors won’t run?” 

‘*Madam, that isa 
certified check.”” — 
Town Topics. 


Twos AND THREES. 

STELLA.— Two is 
company and three 
is 





BELLA.—Divorce, 
—The Sun, 


Kinc EDWARD 
VII always mixes 
good sense with 
ceremonial, and has 
never hesitated to 
show disgust for 
snobbery., Upon 
one occasion a 
wealthy retired tai- 
lor remarked that he 
did not intend to go 
to a certain party 
because the com- 
pany there was usu- 
ally ‘‘so mixed.” 
‘*Mixed!”’ retorted 
the king. ‘‘ Danin 
it, man, what do you 
expect? Wecan’tall 
be tailors.”” — Ar- 
gonaut. 








GREAT 


WESTERN 
CHAMPAGNE 


HALF THE COST 
OF IMPORTED 


Of the six American 


Champagnes exhib- 
ited, GREAT WEST= 
ERN was the Only 
One Awarded the 
Gold Medal at Paris 
Exposition, 1900. 


Your Grocer or Dealer 
can Supply You 


Sold Everywhere 


Pleasant Valley 
Wine Co. 
Rheims, N. Y. 


Oldest and Largest Champagne House in America 








Try AGAIN! 


‘*How far is it 
between these two 
towns?” asked the 
lawyer. 

‘* About four miles 
as the flow cries,” 
replied the witness. 

‘*You mean as the 
cry flows?” 

‘*No,” put in the 
Judge, ‘‘he means 
as the fly crows.” 

And they looked 
at each other, feeling 
that something was 
wrong.-Zverybody’s. 


‘* THERE is a wide 
difference of opinion 
as to the desirability 
of a quiet wedding.” 

“Well?” 

“But everybody 
wants an unostenta- 
tious divorce. — 
Courier-Journal. 


‘“‘T STAYED home 
last night playing 
casino with my wife.” 

‘Which won?” 

“Which one! 
Great Scott, do you 
take me for a Turk 
or a Mormon?” — 
Boston Transcript. 








THE COMMITTEE ON MORALS. 


ONE OF THE MEMBERS.—Please look, your reverence, what figure Number 


Eighty-seven represents. 


CLERGYMAN (looking in catalogue under Oil Paintings instead of Statuary).— 


Your Common 


Sense 


will tell you that a 
mixed - by - guess - 
work drink can 
never be as 

> asa CLUB COCK- 
TAIL, mixed -to - 


this ust once. 


Try this out—j 
Say “CLUB COCK- 
TAILS” to your deal- 
er. Your sense of taste 
will then prove your 
common sense, 


CLUB COCKTAILS 
are the fussless kind, ,al- 
ways ready for use. Just 
strain th cr 
ice and dri 
Martini (gin base) and 
Manhattan (whiskey 
base) are the most popu- 
lar. Atall good dealers 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO. 
Hartford New York London 





TOCK! 


To the Editor of PUCK: 

As a foreigner of not very long standing, 
but having visited the South, I too am of the 
opinion that the American writer of dialect 
distorts the language spoken of the Negro. 
The blackman says “1”? as distinctly as the 
whiteman—not “ Ah.” H. 

Baraboo, Wis. 


TICK: 


To the Editor of PUCK: 

If 1 may do so without seeming to intrude 
] would venture to suggest to the correspon- 
dent who made a statement in one of your 
past issues that the Negro says “1” and not 
“ Ah,” that he is flying in the face of all pub- 
lished precedent. Every Negro dialect writer 
whose stories I have had the pleasure of 
reading uses “ Ah”’ consistently and entirely. 
It seems to be well nigh universal in its usage, 
and a very dear friend of mine who has spent 
several Winters in Florida says that the Negroes 
in that section use ‘‘Ah”’entirely. Trusting 
that I have not taken too much of your valu- 
able time. ( Mrs.) S. L. 

Boston, Mass. 


TOCK! 


To the Editor of PUCK: 

Three cheers for a man who’s got the 
nerve to give the laugh to a bunch of these 
almost-dialect writers. The Negro says “1” 
just the same as anyone else. Notice him 
carefully anywhere; he doesn’t say “Ah” 
any more than he says “ Uh.” F. H. 

Chicago, Ill. 


TICK! 


To the Editor of PUCK: 

The only authority in this matter of the 
Negro’s “Ah” or “I’’ is the testimony of 
those noyelists and short-story writers who 
have made a specialty of this dialect. In 
reading them over I find that the majority 
give the preference to “ Ah,” though “1”’ is 
reasonably retained. I suggest that your cor- 
respondent refer to’ the works of Thomas 
Nelson Page, Joel Chandler Harris, Frank L. 
Stanton, George W. Cable, and Mark Twain. 
All these men make their Negro characters 
say “Ah”? not “1.” WILBER F. EasTON. 

Philadelphia, Pa 


(TO BE CONTINUED.) 





GOUT & RHEUMATISM 








one 


cept “1” itself. Sometimes it’s “Ah” and 
sometimes it’s “Uh” and once in a while 
I’ve heard “Eh.” The educated Northern 
Negro may say “i,” but when you ’re writing 
darky dialect he isn’t to be counted. Tom 
P. Morgan is all right. INTERESTED. 
Evansville, Ind. 










Number Eighty-seven? Why, ‘‘ Morning in a Parsonage Garden!” 
. —Lustige Blatter. ~ 





Every lover of a good cocktail should insist that 
Abbott's Bitters be used in making it ; insures your 9 
geting the very best. 3 HENRY ST. 
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Pears 








PERHAPS IT’S A RAP AT THE OTHER 
FELLOW. 


To the Editor of PUCK: 

Your policy of printing some of the letters 
sent in by readers is certainly a good one. 
Those of us who have followed Puck fora 
good many years would like a chance to say 
something occasionally. Our thoughts may 
not startle the world, but somebody may be 
interested in them. 

For instance, one of your readers says that 
the Negro does net say “Ah” but “1” I 
don’t know anything about this, but I should 
like to find out what L. M. Glackens has 
against the movement for woman suffrage 
which is now agitating the entire civilized 
world. His pictures satirizing what would 
happen in case woman suffrage triumphed 
are so unfair to our cause as to raise a doubt 
in my mind as to whether he is unduly 

rejudiced against the present unhappy 
imitations of woman. Woman, at present, is 
in a man-made world; and to make fun of 
her because of her inability to free herself 
does not strike me as fair. I should like to 
know what your other readers think about it. 

Sioux City, Ia. (MRS.) N. R. 
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p Morris 
Cigarettes 





IMPOSSIBILITIES. 


“Well, this is all there is about it,” 
said the first lawyer, “your client 
must either put up or shut up.” 

“Quite impossible,” replied the 
end other; “in the first place my client is 
poor, and in the second place she is a 
woman.”— Yonkers Statesman. 


Good? Well, rather. 








Cynicus. — It is impossible for a 
woman to keep a secret. 

HENPECKKE. — I don’t know about 
that; my wife and I were engaged for 
several weeks before she said anything 
to me about it.— Philadelphia Record, 


Cleanliness is a necessity 
that knows a law—Pears’ 
Soap. 

Pears’ is both a law and 
a necessity for toilet and 


bath. 


Anxious FRIEND.— Gayman, you 
ought to do something for that uncon- 
trollable thirst, and do it quick. 

GayMan (putting on his hat).—1'm 
ready to join you right now, old chap! 


acct —Chicago Tribune. 

















Mill IR YO “s _ Pal ) F ge no i. ' 


HE WISHED TO BE REASONABLE. 


Mororist.—As it is my fault that you were upset, I will make good your damage at 
once. How much do you want? 
VictimM.—How much does the gracious gentleman usually pay ? 
—Fliegende Blitter. 





Every lover of a good cocktail should insist that 
Abbott's Bitters be used in making it; it insures your 
getting the very best. 


ENGLISH AS SHE IS PLAYED. 


German Conpuctor.—Vy iss der flute more softly dan it can ? 
FLautist (pointing to the score, ppp.).—Because dey does }\— Punch. 


Brooxs.— Speaking of poetry, what is the best known of Aldrich’s works? 
Rivers (busily grinding out copy).—“The Payne Tariff,” by all odds. — 
Chicago Trioune. 








Cleaner-—Quicker—Better 


COLGATE’S 


BARBERS’ 
SHAVING - POWDER 


Its dust-proof and germ-proof container is cleaner 
than a cup—even your private cup. 





It gives you fresh, clean powder with every shave; and 
permits a thorough rinsing of the cup after the shave is over. 


q Its shave is cleaner, because it does away with 
that “mussy” rubbing in the lather with the fingers. 


Colgate’s Shaving Powder shortens the shave. Your barber just 
sprinkles the wet brush and works up the lather on your face. That is 
the proper place to make the lather, for there the brush is working it in 
while it works it up, so it softens your beard from the start. 


@ Its lasting, delightful lather gives a soft, smooth shave. 
Colgate & Co., Est. 1806, New Y ork, Makers of Colgate’s Shaving Soaps 
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BUNNER’S 
Short Stories 


SHORT SIXES 


They will delight all sorts and 
conditions of readers. 
— Piltsburgh Dispatch. 


The Runaway Browns 





Will bring more than one hearty 
laugh even from those unused to 
smile.—N., P. & S. Bulletin. 


Made in France 


Though the creations are De 
Maupassant’'s the style is Bun- 


ner’s, and we are well acquainted 
with that quaint humor and orig- 
inality. — Detroit Free Press 


More Short Sixes 


You smile over their delicious 
absurdities, perhaps, but never 
roar because they are “awfully 
fuany.”— Boston Times, 


The Suburban Sage 


Mr. Bunner in the present vol- 
ume writes in his most happy 
mood. — Boston Times. 





Five Volumes, in Cloth, - $5.00 
or separately : 
Per Volume, - - 1.00 


For sale by all Booksellers, 
or by mail from the 
Publishers on receipt 
of price. 


Address: 
PUCK, New York. 


























[The Highest 
Kind ot Clean ness 1 


LIFEBUD 


5c at your g 
LEVER BRO ae) 








Half-Seconds with Contributors. 


DISCOVERED! C-C-URSES ON THB 
CARDS! 


PUCK PUBLISHING COMPANY : 

Gentlemen.— Referring to my letter of 
recent date, subinitting jokes, &c., for pur- 
chase, and which you returned with card 
Stating “ The Editor of Puck regrets that he 
cannot make use of this contribution, which 
is returned with thanks,” I beg to ask why, 
if such is the case, a letterpress copy of the 
typewritten material was made and retained 
by you before returning same? 

Awaiting your reply, I remain, 

Yours truly, 





WHY MAKE US FEEL WORSE ABOUT IT? 


Dear Sir.—In No. 6 of the enclosed jokes 
the printed words are either books or 
characters of Conan Doyle. 

I enclose the rejection slip you sent me 
the other day, for whichI am deeply indebted, 
in order that you may use it for these. 








WITH or WITH- 
OUT. 

“Thechicken-stew 
has two prices in the 
bill-of-fare. How is 
that, waiter ?”’ 

** With chicken in 
it, it is thirty cents, 
without it, ten.”? — 
Fliegende Blitter. 


A THING of beauty 
is a joy until the 
style changes, — Az- 
lanta Journal. 


‘*Wuat is acol- 
lege for?’ asks a 
magazine writer. 
Every manager of a 
football team knows. 
—FPioneer Press. 


‘*A MAN ought to 
be a good mechanic 
in order to get satis- 
factory results from 
an automobile.” 

‘* Yes,” answered 
Mr. Chuggins, ‘‘ but 
it’s still better to be 
a good financier.” — 
Washington Star. 














“No one who smokes 


SurBRUG’S 


ARCADIA 
MIXTURE 


could ever attempt to describe its delights.” 
The Tobaccos are all aged. Age improves 


flavor; adds mildness; prevents biting. In 
the blending, seven different tobaccos are 
used, Surbrug’s ‘‘Arcadia” is in a class by 
itself—nothing so rich in flavor—so exhilarat- 
ing in quality. A mild stimulant. 
At Your Dealer's. 
SEND 10 CENTS for sample which will convince. 


THE SURBRUG COMPANY 
81 Dey Street New York. 











“THAT young 
man looks very in- 
telligent.”’ 

“Ves,” he’s a 
thember of our mag- 
azine staff.’’ 

‘‘What are his 
duties ?”’ 

‘* He hitches well- 
known anecdotes to 
unknown celebri- 
ties.” — Exchange. 


Little Nelly told 
little Anita what she 
termed ‘‘a fib.” 

ANITA. — A fib is 
the same as a story, 
and a story is the 
same as a lie. 

NELLY.—It’s not. 

ANITA. — Yes, it 
is, because my father 
said so,and my father 
is a professor at the 
University. 

NELLY. — I don’t 
care if he is. My 
father is a real- 
estate man, and he 


*|knows more about 


lying than your 
father. — Delineator. 


No matter what 
you pay, sir— 
there is 










IMPERIAL 
Extra Dry 


le not the 
AMERICAN C: 
bmg the best CHAMPA 



























MADAME TRIES THE MACARONI. 





GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER. 


“its Purity Has Made It Famous.” 
50c. per case of 6 glass stoppered bottles. 








—Lustige Woche. 


SHE.—Now that I have taken my doctor’s degree, do you think I will suc- 


ceed as a physician ? 





He.—You are already an ornament to the profession.—Fliegende Blatter. 


“IN THE DAYS OF OLD RAMESES——.” 


Editor PUCK: 
] take my typewriter in hand (I mean the 
machine, not the girl). 


FROM OUR STAR CONTRIBUTOR. 


Something inclosed about Halley’s comet. 
Going to star soon. 























IT’S VERY CLEVER, I MUST SAY, 
BUT P’RAPS THE RHYME WAS NOT THAT 
WAY. 
Dear “ Mr. Puck,’’ a month ago 
I sent you some such dandy rhyme; 
It slumbers in your pigeon-hole, 
E’er since that prehistoric time. 


Please resurrect the scrumptious verse; 
Poke through that pigeon-hole a bit; 

I know Bill Shakespeare, if alive, 
Would grab it quick to make a hit. 


I called it “Eve’s Revenge,” dear “Ed.;” 
’T will tickle all your readers so; 

So brighten up some gloomy page, 
And don’t forget to send the dough. 


(Continued next week.) E. A. K. 











Copyright 1906 by Keppler & Schwarzmann 




















GOL DARN THAT CITY FELLER! 


By Gordon H. Grant. 
Photogravure in Sepia, 15x20 in. 


Trade Supplied by Gubelman Publishing Co., 
S01 Third Ave., New York. st 


PRICE 75 CENTS. 





Puck Proofs 


These aré but a few examples of PUCK proofs. | 
Send 10c. for Catalogue with over 70 Miniature Reproductions. 


Copyright 1908 by Keppler @ Schwarsmann. 








Photogravures from 


PUCK 














Copyright 1910 by Keppler & Schwarsmann 














NOT ALL HAY IS MADE WHILE THE SUN SHINES. 
Photogravure in Carbon Black, 11 x8 in. 


By George Blake. 


PRICE 25 CENTS. 


Photogravure in Sepia, 8x11 in. 


By Mark Fenderson. 
PRICE 25 CENTS. 


Address PUCK, 295-309 LAFAYETTE STREET, NEW YORK 
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for our catalog, it's free. 
REMOH JEWELRY CO., 


EARN $25 TO $100 PER WEEK 
and upwards in » fascinating work. Our 
courses of gent oan by corre- 

pondence, are com welve years’ suc- 
cessful teaching.. p csead, Instructors Superior Equip- 
ment. Positions ready for competent workers. 


Write for valuable Oona BuILoinc 


Art Book, Free. 
School of Applied Art 
(P 1899) 


B e4 Fine Art i, 
BATTLE CREEK, MIC 


WHY NOT BE AN ARTIST? 
oe fF eradontcs are Alling Migh Salaried 
yy 












Looks like a diamond—wears like 
@ diamond — brilliancy guaranteed 
forever—stands filing like a diamond 
—stands heat like a diamond — has 
no paste, foil or artificial hacking. 
1-20th the cost of diamonds. Set only 
in solid gold mountings. A marvel- 
ously reconstructed gem, not an 
imitation. Sent on approval. Write 
No canvassers wanted. 


411 N. Broadway, St. Louls 


or oo 





HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE, 


32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street. 


¢ keer Seen 
BRANCH WAREHOUSE ; 2) Beekman Street. § N#W YORK. 


All kinds of Paper made to order. 





high, giowing,dur- - 
able polish Sail totla.bot the Polish 

















IN. PUTTING ON COLOR 


You must use discretion. 
You must put it in the 


right place; you must put on | 


enough to look well, but not 
too much; and you must put 
it on carefully. 


PUCK’S color-work is done carefully 
by PUCK people. It is not done “ out- 
side,” with an outsider’s indifference to 
details. The cartoons are colored, the 
plates are prepared for the press, the 
printing is supervised, and the color- 
proofs are corrected, with one idea —the 
idea that “good enough” is bad and 
only the bes is good. Most of the 
color-work in PUCK is done on the 


_@stoons. In planning and drawing car- 








toons, political and otherwise, the makers 
of PUCK bear two things in mind 
(1)—A cartoon must be on a live subject 
and it must be good pictorially. 
(2)—There must be “a chance in it for 
color.” 


If there is no chance for color—that is, 
if color would have to be “lugged in” 
and practically wasted —the suggested 
cartoon is tumed down, or drawn for 
black-and-white reproduction elsewhere 
in the paper. 

You can color anything if you have 
color-presses. You can give a man a 
purple silk-hat and a pair of vermilion 
pants, but the PUCK way of coloring is 
to put color only where color belongs, 
where it will help a cartoon, and not 
handicap it, in the eyes of the reader. 


Good healthy color means health 
inside. It applies to man’s exterior, 


and it applies to Puck's. 


So much for color; now— 





To come down to something else. 
PUCK’S pictorial protest against 
“funny” cartoons on the subject of 
Monopoly and “the Trusts” continues 
to win approval. Even in England 
PUCK’S cartoon has been reproduced 
with comment, and to Judge Ben B. 
Lindsey's commending letter, printed in 
this column last week, we add this week 
the sentiments of the Johnston Harvester 
Co. of Batavia, N. Y.: 


PUCK’S recent cartoon “ A Brute with 
Brains” is one of the strongest portraitures 
of the real Trust we have ever seen, says 
Johnston’s Magazine. This picture tells a 
story that it would be most difficult, if not 
imposible, for pen to describe. 


The pen is mightier than 
the sword, and the crayon is 
mightier than the pen. 


PUCK : AMERICA :: PUNCH : ENGLAND 





SHE.—Some day I want toshow you 
our family tree. 

HE (looking at her admiringly ). — 
I should like to see it. 1 am sure it 
must be a peach.— Somerville Journal. 


SHe.—How far can your ancestry 
be traced ? 

He.~—-Well, when my grandfather 
resigned his position as cashier of a 
country bank they traced him as far as 
China, but he got away. — /itésburg 
Observer. 








rAlLWAU K FE 


Is the Finest 


BEER 





COURAGE, 
Dedicated lo Gifford Pine hot, Late Chief Forest r UV. &, A. 
A man may be defeated half a score of times or more; 
His prospects may be darkened, and his heart be bruised and sore; 
But let him smile triumphantly, and call Misfortune’s bluff 
For no man’s ever conquered till he cries: ‘‘I ‘ve got enough |” 


Good luck to him who strips to fight just one more losing fight; 
Who battles valiantly because he knows he’s in the right; 
Who grapples close with adverse late, and scorns each hard rebufi 
For no man’s ever conquered till he cries: ‘‘I’ve got enough!” 
Postal Card sent by James Ball Naylor. 


Too EXPENSIVE. 
FarMER (to editor of local paper ).—I\ want to put a notice in your news- 
paper o’ the death o’ my brother. What’s your price ? 
Eprror.—Ten shillings and sixpence an inch, sir. 
I’ ARMER.—Oh, | can’t afford that; my brother was six feet two.— x. 


SHe.—Confess, now, that you would like to see women voters at the polls. 
Hr.—I should, indeed! Either of ’em, North or South.—J///ustrated Bits. 
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SALESMAN (Jately promoted to Curio Department).— This 
necklace, Madame, was originally made for the Duke of Buck- 
ingham, who gave it to Anne of Austria. We’re selling a lot 


of them. —Punch. 
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